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gave her voice such a pitch of stupid ecstasy that
Emma roared with laughter,)

* And then there are the Herries from Kensing-
ton, Pomfret and Rose and dear James and sweet
Rodney,   Pomfret's kind, but he loves the women,
and Rose is so busy catching him that she can
think   of   naught   else*    Pomfret's   stout   and
dresses grandly.    He and Rose are socially finer
than Will and Christabel, but they haven't the
money.   No Herries have as much money as Will,
and the house in Kensington costs a deal*    I like
Pomfret.    Georges and 1 found him  the other
evening at Ranelagh, with a lady all simpers and
jewelry*    Oh, it was the loveliest thing!    They
hud a chicken and a dish of ham between them,
and he was feeding her with the merrythought.
, . * Mr, James  Herries   puffs  himself like a
bull when he walks,    lake this/    (Here Judith
gave an admirable imitation*)    * His voice is all
falsetto.    He's at the pimple stage.

* Then there are the Cards from Bournemouth,
They come every ycur ta Ixmdon for the Season,
Prosper and Amelia and the beautiful Jennifer,
their daughter.    Prosper is nearly fifty years of
age and is most distinguished*    He wears a full-
bottomed wig, although it's the fashion no longer,
and can tell you all about the virtues of Bourne-
mouth*    He's so grandly dignified that his knees
won't bend, and he has buckles on his shoes as
large as saucers*   Amelia's a little woman like a
rabbit,    But I like Amelia,   She'd be happier in a
cottage with a sampler to work at.    But Jennifer,
she's a beauty!   She really is, Emma*   Of the